Mith chart this eurſedShoe-malicr, 
ko ofirring Chitft this wrong, 

Letc wile and Childꝛen, Pouſe and all, 
and went from thenee along. 


Mbere aſter he had ſeen the * 180d 
of Jeſus Chriſt thus fbed, 

And to the Croſs his Body Ak! d, 
away with ſpted he fle; 

Without returning back again 
unto bis dweYing place. 

And wand) ing up and dodon the wozld, 
a Nunagate moſt baſe, 


Norefting could he find at all, 
no caſeof hearts content; 
No Houle, no Home, no Twelling-place, 
but wand: ing kozth he went, 
From Town to Town in #02cfgn Lands, 
with g:ieved Conſcience ſtill, 
Repenting fo: the hantous guilt 
of gig loze⸗paſſed ill. 


Thus aſter ſome, few Ages paſt, 
in wandzing up and down, 

He much again deart d to let, 
Terufalems Rencwn: 

But finding it al quire defrop'd 
he wandzed thence with wo, 

Dur Sabviourg words wh ch he had ſpoke, 
to verifle and ſhow. 

In ret, ſeid he, but thou ſhalt walk, 
lo doth this Mandzing Few; 

Fꝛom place to place but caunot tap, 
fo: ſreing Cvancries new ; 

Declaring ſtill the power e! him, 
whereas he comes o; goes, 

And ol oli things done in tie Cat, 
fnce Chꝛiſt his Deaty he $90w5. 

The Moꝛld hs bath Qi compaſt round, 
any ſeen theſe 2ations range, 

That hearing of the fame ef Chiif, 
their Adel Gods do change. 

To whom de hath told wondzous things. 
of times foyepalt and gone, 

And to the Wzinces of the Mold 
deglares his cauſe of moan. 


Defiring il to be Diſlolb'd, 
aud yrildk's Woztal bucarh ; 


But if the Tozd hath thus d'crecy, 
be Saif not vol lee Pestg, 


but as be ad hof times, 

hen C if did Sucker ou the Erol, 
(82 oztal Dritners Crimeg. 

DB: paſſed many a Fozeign Lany, 
Arabia, Egypt, Alliica, 

Geda, Syria, and great Luirace, 
ard though ali Hunger, 

Abhere Pawi and P:trr meacied Chin, 
thoſe bleſi Ap3ities dear, 

Where he pad told our Sabiours words 
in Countries far and near. 

And lately in Bohemis, 
with many a German Town. 

Aad now in Flanders as tig thoug , 
he wandzeth up and down : 

Where Learned Hen with him center. 
of thoſe his lingering daps, 

And wounding much to Hear him tel! 

| his Journeys and his ways. 

Ik pedple gibethis Jew an Alms, 
the molt that he will take, 

Js not above a Goat a tinie, 
which he foz Jeſug ſake 

Mill kindly give wnto the Poo, 
and thereof make no ſpare, 

AMrming Cill that Zefug Ch:if 
of him had daily care, 


He ne're was ſeen to laugh oz ſmile, 
but weep and make gieat uioan, 
Lamenting Kill his Piſeries, 
and days fozepaft and gone. 
If ze hear anp one Blaſpheme, 
62 take God's flame in Wain, 
De tilly them that they Crucifie, 
tchtir Saviour Chziſt again. 


It thou hadſt ſeen G:im Death, ſays be, 
as theſe mine eyes ha betone, 

Ten Thouſand theuſand cimes would pc, 
bis Tozment think upon: 

Am later fo bis Cake all pain 
all Te ments and all UGoes, 

Eheſe are his AH da, end this his Life, 
wl;ercas he romes 82 goes. 


Pringed by end fe; A., M, any Sold the Bookſellers of Lendon, 


